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Summary: 


A boy stands by what was once his best friend...but is now just the 
husk home of a monster. 


Oneshot/drabble 


Something Kept Me Standing By That Hospital Bed 


Things were getting worse. And honestly that was really saying 
something, from all that these mere kids had been through... Mike 
Wheeler should've been used to it by now. But he wasn't. 


He didn't think he would ever be. 


Not with Joyce Byers’ crying and her son Will, his best friend, 
screaming and have it forever echoing in his mind. 


He was drifting off, Mike. It had been so long. Everyone was still so 
scared... He was falling asleep in the hard chair next to Will's hospital 
bed. It wasn't comfortable in the least, don't get me wrong. But he 
wasn't going to move either. 


"Mike?" 


Mike jumped when he felt a hand on his shoulder. It was just Joyce 
Byers though--Mrs. Byers to him. Her voice was soft and hoarse at the 
same time. 


"Mike, it's so late...your parents are probably worried sick." He 
doubted it, but he didn't say that. "Um, do you want someone to give 
you a ride home? Hop can, or Bob if he doesn't mind--" 


But Mike was shaking his head. "No. I want to stay with Will." 
"But--" She looked at a loss. 
"No." He said again. He was so tired. They both were. "Please." 


Mrs. Byers hesitated. But she couldn't force him. She didn't want to 
either. So she relented. 


And somehow Mike Wheeler managed to fall asleep again, as close to 
Will as he dared... 


